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Reigne in all boforncs, th3t each heart being fee 
On bloody Courfes, the rude Scene may end, 
And darknefle be the burier of the dead. (Honor. 
L.Bar. Sweet Earle,diuorce not wifedom from your 
7tf<?r* The Hues of all your louing Complices 
Leane-on your health, the which if you giue^o're 
To ftormy Patfion, muft perforce decay. 
You caft th'euent of Warre(my Noble Lord) 
And fumm'd theaccomptof Chance,bcforeyou faid 
Let vs make head : It was your prefurmize, 
That in the dole of blowes,your Son might drop. 
You knew he walk'd o're perils, on an edge 
M ore likely to fall in, then to get o're : 
You were aduis'd his flefh was capeable 
Of Wounds, and Scarres ; and that his forward Spirit 
Would lift him, where moft trade of danger rang'd, 
Yec did you fay go forth : and none of this 
(Though ftrongly apprehended) could reflraine 
The ftiftc-borne Action : What hath then befalne ? 
Or what hath this bold enterprise bring forth, 
More then thatBeing, which was like to be ? 

L.Bar. We all that are engaged to this loffe, 
Knew that we ventur'd on fuch dangerous Seas, 
That if vye wrought out lifc,was ten to one : 
And yet we ventur'd foe the gaine proposed, 
Choak'd the refpe&of likely pcrill fear'd, 
And fince we are o'rc-fct,venture againe. 
Comejwe will all put forth; Body,and Goodf , 

7tf*r,Tis more then time : And (my moil Noble Lord) 
I heare for ccrtaine, and do fpeakc the truth : 
The gentle Arch-bifhop of Yorkeis vp 
With well appointed Powres : he is a man 
Who with a double Surety bindes his Followers. 
My Lord (your Sonne)had onely but theCorpes^ 
But fhadowes, and the fliewes of men to fight»n< 
For that fame word(Rebellion) did diuidc - la g 
The adion of their bodies, from their foules, 
And they did fight with queafincfle, conftrain'd* 
As men drinkr Potions; that their Weapons only 
Seem'd on our fide: but for their Spirits andSoulcs, 
This word (Rebellion)it had froze them vp, 
As Fifh are in a Pond. But now the Bilhop 
Turnes Infurredtion to Religion, 
SupposM fincere,and holy in his Thoughts : 
He s. folio w*d both with Body,and with Mindc : 
And doth enlarge his Rifing, with the blood 
Of faire King Richard, fcrap'd from Pomfret ftones, 
Deriues from heauen,his Quarrell^and his Caufe : 
Tels thcm,he doth be^ride a bleeding Land, 
Gafping.for life, vnder great Buttwgbrook*, 
And more,and lelTe,do flocke to follow him. 

North. I knew of this before. But to fpeake trutb # 
This prcfent greefe had wip'd it from my mindc. 
Go in with me,and counceil euery man 
The apteft way for fafety, and reuenge : 
Get Portland Leuers,and make Friends with fpeed, 
Neuer fo few^nor neuer yet more need. Exeunt. 


Scena ^Tertia. 


Enter Falftaffi } and P*ge. 
Fa/.Sirra,you giant,what faies the Doft.to my water? 
Pag He faid fir,the water it fclfe was a good healthy 
w*tcr:but for the party that ow'd it,he might haue more 
di(eafc$ then he knew for. 

Fal Men of all forts take a pride to gird at mce t the 


brainc of this foolifti compounded Ciay^rnart^ 
to inuent any thing that tends to laughter ^ Dot *li 
inucnt,or is inuented on me. I am not onel v - Cn I 
fclfe, but the caufe that wit is in other men 
walkc before thee, like a Sow, that hath o'rewhl^ 
her Litter, but one. If the Prince put thee int 11 
uice for any other reafon, then to fet mee off ^^et. 
haue no iudgement. Thou horfon Mandrake if ^ 
fitter to be worne in my cap, then to wait at m h irt 
was neuer mannd with an Agot till now rb ut { f?' 1 
you neythcr in Gold, nor Siluer, but in vilde ap D e 
fend you backe againe to your Mafter, for a i^jf ^ 
Imenatl (the Prince your Mafter) whofe Chin ' ^ c 
fledg'd, I will iboner haue a beard grow in the P 
my hand, then he fhall get one on his check 


not fticke to fay, his Face is a Facc-Royall" He^ 
finifli it when he will, it is not a haire amiffc vet • ? ^ 
kecpe it ftill at a Facc-Royall , for a Barber (hall 
came fix pence out of it; and yet he will be crow' 
he had writ man euer fince his Father was a Batch*!! ^ 
He may kecpe his ownc Grace, but he is almoft ou \ 
iDincIcanalTurehim. What faid M.DomtUdoH I 
the Satten for my fhort Cloake,and Slops ? ! 1 
Pag. He faid fir,you Ihould procure him better Aff 
rance,then Xardolfe : he wold not take his Bond » 
he lik'd not the Security. you "' 
FaL Let him bee damn'd like the Glutton, m av i« 
Tongue be hotter,a horfon Achitofhel • a RafcallyL' 1 
forfooth-knauc,to bcare a Gentleman in hand and A* 
ftand vpon Security ? The horfon fmooth-pates doe ° 
wcarc nothing but high (hoes, and bunches of Kcye$°« 
their girdles : and if a man is through with them in ho 
ncS Taking-vp, then they muft ftand vpon Securities 
had as licfe they would put Rats-bane in my mouth, \ 
offer to ftoppe it with Security. IlookV hee fhouldhaue 
fent me two and twenty yards of Satten (as I am true 
Knight) and he fends me Security. Well,hemay fleepin 
Security, for he hath the home of Abundance : and the 
lighcnciTeofhis Wife fhines through it, and yet cannot 
he fec,though he haue his ownc Lamhorne to light him 
Where's 'Bardoifef 

Pag. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your worl 
a horfe. 

Pal. 1 bought him in Paules,and hee'l buy mee a horfe 
in Smithfield. If I could get mee a wifeinthcStewes, 
were Mann'djHors'd^nd Wiu'd. 

Enter Chief e lufiice^and Serum. 

Pag. Sir, heerc comes the Nobleman that committed 
the Prince for ftriking him,about Hardolfc. 

FaL Waitclofe,I will not fee him. 

ChJufi. What's he that goes there? 

Ser. Falftaffs^nd'z pleafe your Lordfhip. 

lufi. He that was in queftion for the Robbery ? 

Scr. He my Lord,but he hath fince done good feruicc 
at Shrewsbury: and(as I hcarc)iisnow going with fome 
Cbargejtothe Lord Iohn of Lancafler. 

Putt. What to Yorke? Call him backc againe. 

Ser. SxxhhnFalfiaffe. 

Fal. Boy,teIl him,Iam dcafe. 

Pag. You muft fpeake lowdcr,my Mafter is deafe. 

Inf. I am furche is,to the hearing of any thing good. 
Go plucke him By the Elbow,! muft fpeakc with him, 

Ser. Six Iohn „ 

Fal. What* a yong knaue and beg?Is there notwarsPIs 
there not imp!oyment/Doth not the KJack fubicfls?Po 
not the Rebels want SoldiersPThoogh it be a fliaroe tobc 
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idTw^fe (h^mTwbsgge. then to) vnquiet time, for your quiet o're-poftin g that A&on. 

Fm. My Lord; 


to 


bc f 1 «r t ell how'to make it, 
^YoSift.kemeSir. 

/ Whv fir ? D ld 1 fav y° u wcrc an hon man ' 
r Knipht-hoodjandmySouldicrlhipafide, I had 

ting , m W throat, ifl had faid fo. 
ly 7 1 pray you (Sir) then fee your Knighthood and 
c!ouldicr-(hip *^ md g iuc mec ieaUC co tdl y ou ' 
pye in y° ur thtoz % l{ y ° U f3y 1 am 3ny 0tha * thCn 
b0n r lT"iu^bceIe a u C totel!mcio? Ilaya.fidc that 
uh or owes to roc? It thou gct'ft any lcaucofmc,hang 
ifthou tak'ft leaue,chou wer't berter be hang'd :you 
;^countcr,hcnce:Auant 

Id Sxthbn Falftaffe.z word with you. 

Jj.yiy good Lord :gaie your Lordftiip good time of 
I day.Iamglad to fceyour Lordftiip abroad: I heard 
favour Lordftiip was Cckc. I hope your Lordftiip goes 
broad by aduife. Your Lordftiip (though not clean paft 
a oliryoUt h)bath yet fome fmack of age in you: feme rel- 
f(h ofihc fahnefTc of Time, and I moft humbly befeech 
' ur Lordrtup^ 0 haue a rcuerend care of your health, 
y j if t Sxjobvj Ifcntyou before your Expedition, 
Sbrcwsburic 

FaL Ifit pleafe your LordO)^, I heare his Maicfiie is 
returned with fome difcomfort from Walcf. 

lufi. I talkc not ot his iMaieily : you would not come 
when I fent for you? 

And I hear e moreouer,his Highnefleis falne into 
this fame whorfon Apopicxie. (you. 
/#j?.Well)heauen mend him* I pray !ct mc fpeak w ith 
FaL This Apoplexie is(as I takeit)a kind of Lethar- 
gic, a flecping of the blood,a horfon Tingling. 
hfi. What tell you me of it ? be it as it is. 
Til. It hath it originall from much greefe; from ftudy 
and perturbation of the braine. I haue read the caufe of 
his effeils in Galen. It is a kinde of deafeneffc. 

lufi. I thinke you arc falne into the difeaie: Fory< u 
hcarc not what I lay to you. 

FaL Very wcll(my Lord)verywell : rather an't pleafe 
you) it is the difcafe ofnot Liftning, thcroalady of not 
Marking, that I am troubled withall. 

htft % Topunifn you by theheeles, would amend the 
attention of your cares,& I care Mot if I be your Phyfician 
Fal. Iam as poorc as /<?£,n»y Lord;buc not fo Patient: 
yourLordfliip may minifter the Potion of imprifonment 
to me,in refpeft of Pouerdc : but how I fhould bee your 
Patient,to follow your prefcriptions, the wife may make 
fome dram of a fcruple^r indeede,a fcruplc it felfe. 

hft. 1 fent for you (when there were matters againft 
you for your life) to come fpeake with mc. 

Pal. As I was then 3duifed by my learned Councel,in 
thdawes of this Land-feruice, 1 did not come* 
/aj?.WcUhe truth is(fir lobn)you line in great infamy 
W.He that buckle? him in my beltjcanot liue in lefle. 
/a/?. Your Meanes is very flender ? and your waft great. 
Fal. I would it^ere otherwifc • I would my Meanes 
were greater, and my walk (lenderer. 
Ixft. You haue milled the your hfull Prince. 
Fal. The yong Prince hath milled mee. I am the Fel- 
low with the great belly , and he my Dogge. 

/^.Well,t an-, loth to gall ape w4ieal d wound: your 
daies feruice at Shrewsbury, hath a little gilded oue^ 
your Nights exploit on Gads-hili. You may thanke th 


(Wolfe. 

Ittfi&\A fince all is wel.keep it fo: wake not a fleeping 
FaL To wake a WoJfc,is as bad as to fmel! a Fox. 
Itt. WhatPyou are as a candlc ? thc better part burnt out 
FaL A WaiTell-Candle, my Lord; all Tallow : if I did 
fay cf wax,my growth would approue the truth. 

'lufi. There is not a white haire on your face,but (hold 
haue his efre6l of grauity . 

Fal. His effeflof grauy, grauy, grauy. 
lufi You follow the yong Prince vp and downe, like 
his euill Angcll. 

FaL Not fo (my Lord) your ill Angcll is light : but 1 
hope, he that lookes vpon mee, will take mce without, 
weighing : and yet, in fome refpe&s I grant^l cannot go : 
I cannot tell.Vertue is of fo little regard in thefe Coftor- 
mongers,that true valor is turr/d Beare-heard. Pregnan- 
cieismadeaTapiter, and hath his quickc wit wafted in 
gluing Rccknings : all the other gifts appertinent to man 
(^as the malice of this A ge fhapes them) arc not woorth a 
Goofeberry.Youjhat are old, confider not the capaci- 
ties of vs that are yong : you mcaft:rc the heat of our Li- 
uers,with the bitternes ofyour gals: & wc that are in the 
V3vvnrd of our youth, I muft confcffc,are wagges too. 
) Jvft. Do you fct downcyour name in the fcrowle of 
"youthjthat are written downe old, with all the Charac- 
ters of agc?Haueyou not a moift eye ? a dry hand? a yel- 
low cheekera whttebesidPa decreafing leg? an increfing 
belly? Is not your voice broken/your winde fhort?your 
witfingle? and euery part about you blafted with Anti- 
quit y?and wilyou cal your lelfc yong?Fy > fy,fy > fir Iohn. 

Fal. My Lord,l was borne with a white head, & fom- 
thing a round belly.For my voice,] h3ue loft it with hal- 
lowing and finging of Anthemes. To approue my youth 
farther. I will not: the truth is, 1 am onely olde in iudge- 
ment and vnderftanding: and he that will caper with mee 
for a thoufand Markes,let him lend mcthe mony, Zi haue 
at him. For the boxe of th'care that the Prince gaue you, 
he giue it like a rude Prince, and you rooke it like a lenfi- 
ble Lord. I haue checkt him for it t and the yong Lion re- 
pents : Many not in allies and facke-doath, but in new 
S like, and oldSacke. 

/^.Wei,heauen fend the Prince a better companion. 
fal. Heauen fend the Companion a better Prince : 1 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Iufi. Wdljthe King hath fcuer'd you and Prince liar* 
ry,\ heare you are going with Lord Iohn of Lancafler, a- 
gainft the Archbifhop,and the Esrle of Northumberland 
FaL Yes,I thankeyour pretty fweet wit for it : but 
looke you pray, (all you that kifie my Ladie Peace, ac 
home)thi t t our Armies ioyn not in a hot day: for if I take 
but two fhirts out with me,and I meanc not to fweat ex- 
traordinarily : if it bee a hot day f ifl brandifh any thing 
but n^y Bottle, would I might neuer fp'tt white againe : 
There is not a daungcrous Aftion can peepc out his head, 
but I am thruft vpon it. V/ cll,I cannot laft euer. 

Ifif AVell.be honeft,be honcft ? and heauen blelfe your 
^ on. 

^11 your Lordfhip lend mee a thoufand pound, 
fc forth? 

otapeny, notapenyjyou are too impatient 
to beare crolTes . Fare you well. Commend nice to my 
Cofin Weftmerland. 

Fal. If! do,fillop me with a three-man-Beetle. A man 
an no more feparate Age and Couetoufneffe,thenhe can 
part yong liaibes andletchery ; butthe Gowt gallcs the 
g 2 on 



